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THE AMERICAN WAY. By Ernest Sherie. 
id 
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He: Isn’t this a magnificent staircase ? 
Fair American: Oh, | guess it’s all right; but we’d have an elevator in the States anyhow 
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THE TATLER 


London, May Thirtieth, 1906. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Addvess : '' Sphere, London.” 


SHIPPING, TOURS, 


BOOTH LINE TOURS IN 
PORTUGAL.. 


R.M.S. MADEIREUSE, sailing Liverpool, June 9, London, June 11. 


#512 for 15 days, 23 days for £16 to H2O0. First-class throughout, including all necessary 
travelling and hotel expenses. Other sailings every 10 days. — 


Apply The BOOTH S.S. Co., Ltd., 8, Adelphi Terrace, Strand, London, or 30, James St., Liverpool. 


YACHTING CRUISES 


West Highlands, 
West and North Coast of Scotland, 


AND 
Round Great Britain. 


Beautiful Scenery, Excel'ent Accommodation, Liberal Table, 
and Moderate Fares. 


M. LANGLANDS AND SONS, LIVERPOOL. 


Apply to 
THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


OURNEMOUTH.—Hotel Mont Dore. South aspect. 150 rooms, electric light throughout, 
passenger lift, first-class. cuisine, winter garden and lounge, covered tennis court. Turkish 
sea-water and medicated baths, ‘he Hotel is within two minutes’ walk of the Golf Links.—For 


tariff, address W. KNEESE, Manager. 
DUNKELD, fifteen milcs from PertH.—The Birnam Hotel, Birnam, N.B. Tarift very 
moderate. Garage. Inspection Pit. 


ELIXSTOWE.—"'The Felix." A most beautiful hotel in sheltered position, with south-west 
aspect, facing thesea, Pleasantly warmed. Famous golf links. Garage. 


(AREAT MALVERN.—'‘ The Garden of England." Splendid air. Unrivalled scenery, 
Dr. Fergusson's Hydropathic Establishment. Superior, comfortable, homelike. -Stands 
in own grounas on the sunny siope of the Malvern Hills overlooking the L.autiful Severn Valley. 


Delighttul K-sidence 500 feet above the sea. Equable Climate, Bracing. Dry. Sunny, Most 
recuperating after residence in enervating climates. Perfect Sanitary Arrangements. Sheltered 


A.1 modern improvements. Splendid Baths. 


p Separate suites f rladies and gentlemen. 
Tennis, beow.s, croquet, golf. 


position. 
Special terms to Medicul men. Prospectus on 


Beautiful Garden. 
application. 


JERSEY.—Royal ‘Yacht Hotel. St. Heliers. The oldest established first-class Hotel in the 
Island. Magnificent position, facing Sea and Harbour, High-class cuisine, with most 
moderate tariff. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. The most charming in the provinces. Reconstructed 
and refurnished, Lift.. Recherché cuisine. Large Garage. Resident engineer. 3 minutes 


from Pump Rcom. Telephones: 109 & 0659 Leamington. Telegrams: ‘Regent, Leamington.” 
LONDON.— Royal Palace Hotel. Most charming position in London. Overlooking Hyde 

; veel Every comfort and luxury, Enclosed suites with private bath-room. The Orchestra 
plays daily. 


OWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. The only high-class hotel near the harbour, Delightful situation, 
Alllatestimprovements. ‘‘lerms on application to Manager. 


MARGATE.- Cliftonville Hydro. Fullylicensed. Finest position, facing sea and Oval. Electric 

light and lift. Roof garden. Billiards (2 tables), First-class cuisine and wines. Within easy 
distance of golf links. Motor garage in grounds of Hotel. Turkish, Dowsing and Electric baths. 
Special week-end tickets from Messrs. Cook & Sons—Saturday to Monday, £2; Friday to Monday 
£2 1os., including rst class railway fare and full board, Special terms for lengthened stay during 
Spring and early Summer. For Tariff apply Manager. 


ATLOCK BATH.—''The Carlsbad of England.’ Royal Hotel and Baths. 
Hotel, with perfect system of Continental and Electric Baths, 


A Luxurious 


EWQUAY.—Headland Ho‘el. Finest position in Cornwall. Hotel grounds adjoin the renowned 
Newquay Golf Links, 18 holes. Largest and most comfortable Hotel in West of England. 
Two billiard tables. Motor garage. Electric light and lift. Winter terms from 3 gns. a week. 


NEwauay (Cornwall).—Hotel Edgeumbe. Splendidly situated. Bathing 
Moderate ‘Larift. Garage. 


Beaches adjoining. 


CARBORO'.—The Gainsborough Private Hotel. South Cliff. Delightfully situated. En 
pension. Table d’Hote. Telegrams: ‘tCantab, Scarborough."’ Nat. Tel. 0202. 


§ OUTHPORT.— Prince of Wales’ Hotel. ‘‘The best.” 
(inclusive week ends), Best headquarters for Golfers. 
Hy. Gascoicne, Manager. 


i Excellent cooking. Terms moderate 
Phone 15. Tel. ‘ Prince, Southport.” 


OUTHPORT.—Palace Hotel. The Hotel de Luxe. 
from Birkdale, fifteen from Formby Golf Links. 
—STANLEY G. R, Hotman, Manager. 


Facing sea at Birkdale. 
Turkish, sea-water baths, 


Five minutes 
Moderate tarift. 


OUTHPORT.—Bold Hotel, Lord Street. 
throughout. ‘Tariff strictly moderate. 
garage. Tel. 26.—E. W. Cvark, Proprietor. 


Close to all places of interest. Recently re-decorated 
Special inclusive week-end terms. Stabling, motor 


UNBRIDGE WELLS.—Mount Ephraim Hotel. Beautifully situated on the summit of Mount 


Ephraim. The leading and most fashionable hotel of this favourite winter resort. Only one 
hour from London. Terms most moderate, on application to Manageress. 
ENTNOR.—Royal Hotel. Largest and best. Finest view of the Island from hotel. Four acres 


beautifully laid out private grounds. 
Manager, F. 


Delightful winter resort. 
Montague Hayden. 


THE TRAPNELL COLLECTIO 


Waalvendsaeh Inclusivé charge 1o0/- per day, 


K OF OLD CHINESE PORCELAIN 
in view at 

GORER & SON'S GALLERIES, 170, NEW BOND STREET, W. 

Admission on presentation of visiting-card only, 
Ne 
PHOTOGRAPHS IN NATURAL COLOURS. 
THEST: JAMES’ STUDIO, 

NATURAL COLOUR PHOTOGRAPHY, 
45, OLD BOND STREET, W. 
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YRIC THEATRE, Mr. LEWIS WALLER, 
LessEE—Mr. WILLIAM GREET. Under the Management of Mr. Tom B, Davis. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.30. MATINEE WEDNESDAYS AND SATURDAYS at 2.30. 


BRIGADIER GERARD. By A. Conan Doyte. 
PRINCE OF WALES’ THEATRE.—Lessee and Manager, Mr. Frank Curzon. 


very Evening at 8.15. 
Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' Musical Play, entitled 
A GIRL ON THE STAGE 
(founded on ‘‘ The Little Cherub’’), 
MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY, at 2.15. 


COLISEUM, a STING CROSS. THREE TIMES DAILY, 


6, andg p.m. ‘‘COLISEUM REVUE.” A Musical 
opical Divertissement in Two Acts. Over 300 Artistes on 

the Stage. 

Prices 6d. to 7s. 6d. Boxes 1 to 2 Guineas. 


ONDON HIPPODROME. 


TWICE DAILY, 
At 2 and 8 p.m. 
AN ENTERTAINMENT OF UNEXAMPLED BRILLIANCE, 


MPIRE THEATRE. COPPELIA 
Ballet by Leo Délibes. Mlle. ADELINE GENEE, Piemitre Danseuse. 
VENUS 1906. And Specially Selected Varieties, 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0, Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


MPERIAL ROYAL AUSTRIAN EXHIBITION, EARL’S COURT. 
Under the Patronage of H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES. 
AN EXHIBITION OF ARTS, INDUSTRIES AND MANUFACTURES. 
Under the auspices of THE AUSTRIAN GOVERNMENT. 
Open 11 a.m. to 11 p.m, Admission 1s, Season ‘lickets 1os. 6d. 

THE MASTERPIECES of LEADING ARTISTS. CHARMING PICTURES. 
EXQUISITE STATUARY. HANDICRAFTS of the VIENNESE GUILDS. FASHIONS— 
FURNITURE—BRONZES—CHINA—GLASS-ART PRINTING. VIENNA AT WOKK— 

BAKERY—DAIRY—SAUSAGE FACTORY. A TRIP THROUGH LOVELY AUSTRIA. 
GRAND MILITARY and PROMENADE CONCERTS. 


YROL VILLAGE In THE EMFRESS HALL. 


Life in the Mountains—Real Waterfall—Ice Grotto—Tyroler Songs and Dances ~Vicnna 
Beauties Quartette—Great Komantic Reproduction. 
SUMMER THEATKE—VIENNA BY NIGHT. Under the direction of Herr Gabor Steiner. 
GREAT PANORAMA OF THE BATTLE OF ISEL. 
THE SALT MINE. 
Shoot the miners’ chutes. Ferry the Brine Lake. 
THE VIENNA PRATER. 
The Wurstel Man. Otto's Wonder Cats. Bicycle Circus. 
Helter Skelter. Pagodan, an Eastern Enigma. Cavern of the Sirens, 


Machine. , 
AUSTRIAN RESTAURANT CAFE AND LAGER BEER HALL. 


TO BOATING MEN and LOVERS OF NATURE. 


REEHOLD RIVERSIDE SITE, with extensive frontage to old Parish Road an 
F suitable tor gentlemen's residences. Area ABOUT THREE-QUARTERS OF AN ACRI 


SURROUNDED by HIGHEST CLASS PROPERTY. No similar land available for buildin: 
in neighbourhood. Plan and full particulars of Mr. PENNINGTON, F.A.I1., Surveye , 
Richmond. J.L. 723. 


Stereorama. Electric Targers 
Sir Hiram Maxim's Flyin 


| BY THE 
ROYAL BRITISH MAIL ROUTE, 
HOLIDAYS VIA 


HARWICH and the HOOK OF HOLLAND. 


Corridor Vestibuled Trains. 


Send post card to the Continental Manager, G.E.R., Livery 
Street Station, E.C., for descriptive illustrated pamphlet (free 


LONDON BRIGHTON & SOUTH COAST RAILWA’. 


ARIS, ROUEN & DIEPPE AT WHITSUN.—14-DAY EXCURSIONS. Via Newnay 
SATURDAY, June end, from Victoria 9.45 a.m. and_10a.m, (t & 2 Class) and 2.15 psn. 
(1, 2, & 3 Class) also on Thursday, Friday, Saturday, and Sunday, May 31st to June 3rd, f1 
Victoria and London Bridge, 9.10 p.m. (1, 2, & 3 Class). Fares, Paris, 39s. 3d.; 305. 3d.; 2! s.; 
Rouen, 35. 3d.; 27s. 3d.; 23s. 8d.; Dieppe, 32s.; 25s.; 205. 
TEPPE.—FRIDAY TO WEDNESDAY CHEAP RETURN TICKETS.—From Lon 
Bridge and Victoria, Friday, Saturday, Sunday, and Monday, June rst to 4th, Tares 
Day or Night Service (1 & 2 Class), 30s. 228.; and by Night Service only, 3rd Class, 1 
available for return up to June 6th. 
1st and 2nd Class Tickets are also issued by a Special Afternoon Service leaving Vict ria 
2.15 p.m. 
Details of Continental Manager, London Bridge Terminus. 


ABROAD. 


SOUTH EASTERN AND CHATHAM RAILWAY. 
WHITSUNTIDE HOLIDAYS. 


CHEAP TICKETS will be issued from certain London Stations as follows :— 


: 1 Days RETURN Fares, 
DESTINATION. | valid. tcl. | 2cl. 3 ch, 
Paris (via Calais or Boulogne) 14 53/4 | 87/6 | 80/- 
‘Boulogne i At; ay | 3 21/- — 12/6 
Dowsenuprce citi tg |. 8 30/ 23/- | 17/10 
Brussels (via Calais or Boulogne) | 8 48/4 84/2 = 
Do. (via Ostend) aH 8 38/- 27/8 18/4 
Amsterdam oe 8 87/1 25/6 — 
The Hague 8 32/10 22/5 — 
Calais 3 22/6 —_— 14/- 
Do. vee 8 31/6 26/6 20/6 
Ostend a see wea 8 28/9 +0/3 13/8 
Scheveningen os ee 8 33/3 22/3 — 
Le Touquet (Paris-Plage) ... 5 34/9 23/7 20/5 


_ TICKETS AVAILABLE BY ANY TRAIN (Mail and Boat Expresses excepted) will be 
issued from LONDON to the undermentioned Stations on 1st and 2nd June, available for return 
on 3rd, qth, 5th, and 6th June :— 


RETURN: Fares. RETURN FARES. 


1 cl, [2 cl. | 3 cl. | xo fi gicl. | 3 ch. 
Ashferd 14/o | 9/9 | 7/0 | Margate 16/0 | 12/0 | 98/0 
Bexhill ... 14/0 | 9/0 | 7/6 | Ramsgate ae | 16/9 12/0 | 8/9 
Broadstairs 16/0 | 12/0 | 8/0 | St. Leonards ... | 14/0 10/6 8/0 
Canterbury 14/0 | 10/6 | 8/0 | Sandgate | 17/3 12/6 9/0 
Deal 18/8 | 14/0 | 9/0 SandlingJn. ... — ... | 17/6 | 12/6 9/0 
Dover 17/6 | 12/6 | 9/0 | Sandwich wee | 18/8 | 14J0 9/9 
Folkestone 17/6 | 12/6 | 9/0 | Shorncliffe | 17/6 | 12/6 | 9/0 
Hastings 14/0 | 10/6 | 8/0 | Tun. Wells | 8/6 5/6 4/3 
Herne Bay 14/0 | 10/0 | 7/0 | Walmer ... | 18/6 | 14/0 9/0 
Hythe 17/6 | 12/6 | 9/0 | Westgate 1F/) | 12/0 | 8/0 
Littlestone 1¢/0 | 12/0 | 9/0 | Whitstable 14/0 | 10/6 ; 8&0 


_CHEAP DAY EXCURSIONS cn WHIT SUNDAY and Wiit MONDAY {from the 
principal London. Stations to Ashford, Canterbury, Deal, Tunbridge Wells, Gravesend (for 
Rosherville Gardens), Hastings, Bexhill, Whitstable, Herne Bay, Birchington, Ramsgate, 
Broadstairs, Margate, Hythe, Sandgate, Folkestone, Dover, &c., also Half-Day Excursions to 
Whitstable and Herne Bay. 

_ CRYSTAL PALACE (HIGH LEVEL) on WHIT MONDAY. 
(including Admission) will be issued from London, ‘ 

For full particulars of the above Continental and Home Excursions, Altcrations in Train 
Services, &c., see Special Holiday Programme and Bills. 

VINCENT W. HILL, General Manager. 


Cheap Return Tickets 
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Social 
Extravagance. 


RTE 


Society Cheers Up. 


: [ ‘he presence of the King and 
Queen Alexandra gives to 


London an animation it sadly 
lacks at other times. Those of 
us in society do our best to 


socially outshine one another, the 
balls increase in splendour, and 
hostesses make sad inroads upon 
their husbands’ banking accounts 
—unless the wives are of American 
extraction. 

tt 


A Record. 
T we social functions last week, 
functions that had been 


postponed until the King’s return, 
mark a record—one, a ball cost 
£5,000, the flowers costing £2,000, 
and the other, an afternoon con- 
cert, must have dipped into the 
purse of the lady who gave it to 
the extent of £4,000. One of the 
artists’. fees consisted of a cheque 
for £600. 


& & 


The Court. 


Vey successful and very brilliant 

was the drawing-room of 
Mourning cast its 
sombre influence over the func- 
tion, and débutantes at a first 
drawing-room are few. But there were 
many beautiful girls present, and every- 
thing points to a season of youthful 
beauties. One can already scent in the 
air some interesting and _— sensational 
marriages. Quite the most successful 
American débutante was Miss Harman, 
the daughter of the millionaire who can 
almost. with a word make or unmake a 


last week. 


certain South- American republic. The 
levée on Monday was a_ pronounced 
success. The King seemed in the best 


of spirits and in no way affected by his 
arduous week. 


Walery 
. COQUELIN, AINE, AND. M. JEAN COQUELIN 
In “ Le Malade Imaginaire” at the New Royalty 


Whose husband is reported to be better 


Nulli Secundus. 


s it coincidence only that the dinner of 
the Nulli Secundus Club of the Cold- 
stream Guards took place on the eve of the 
Derby? Every loyal soldier, I imagine, 
favours the King’s horse, although after 
the recent trial his chances of winning— 
if run—seem slight. It would be very 
pleasant if his Majesty could once more 
be toasted as winner of the Derby at the 
dinner he gives to his fellow members of 
the Jockey Club after the race. 


M. Coquelin in London. 
“The great—the only—Coquelin began 
his too short season at the New 
Royalty Theatre, under the management 
of M. Gaston Mayer, on Monday. He was 
splendid in M. Rostand’s Les Romanesques. 
Was not M. Coquelin the hero of the 
story in which a playwright is described as 
reading his play to the members of the 
Comédie Francaise? After a time, 1] am 
told, the author on looking up from 
his manuscript was disturbed by the sight 
of M. Coquelin fast asleep. The author 
stopped and reproved the sleeper. How 
could a man asleep give an opinion? 
M. Coquelin rubbed his eyes and remarked, 
“Sleep is an opinion.” 


The Military Tournament. 
H ave you been to the Naval and Mili- 

tary Tournament yet? A spectacle 
so magnificent and moving should not be 
missed. There are few things more in- 


-vigorating than the musical ride by the 


famous Y Battery of the R.H.A. or the 
splendid display of the men from H.M.S. 
Excellent and Victory. And, better still, 
by visiting the tournament you know that 
you are practically helping most worthy 
naval and military charities. 
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DAY. 


The Military 
Tournament. 


The Theatre. 
VI y notes on the theatre else- 


\ where must be supple- 
‘| mented by the following :— 
| Criterion— Mrs. Patrick 


, Campbell returns to town and 

| acts splendidly in two sorry plays 

} unworthy of her powers. 

Terry’s—Castles in Spain re- 
moves from the New Royalty 
and goes much better than it 
did. Mr. Fragson’s song on the 
sorrows of a dramatic author is 
the best thing in the piece. 

Duke of York’s—The Lion and 
the Mouse will interest those who 
like to hear American business 
and politics discussed on the 
stage by an American company. 
Miss Margaret Illington is very 
good. 


Dr. Grieg and Ibsen. 


Woe, I saw the great Nor- 

wegian composer the other 
day Dr. Grieg (whose two con- 
certs at the ‘Queen’s Hall were 
a delight) seemed very much 
affected by the death of the 
equally great dramatist, Henrik 
Ibsen. “Those who knew Ibsen 
saw some five years ago that he 
had the mark of death upon him, For 
the last three years the great intellect 
had been decaying, and when the other 
day I wired Ibsen for a message of con- 
gratulation to Miss Ellen Terry the reply 
came that it was hopeless to pexpect an 
answer. 


Lafayette 
THE LATEST PORTRA!IT OF THE MARCHIONESS OF TOWNSHEND 


An Effective Translation. 

he following translation by an under- 

graduate is not amiss: “Aulide, 

te fama est vento retinente morari ”’— 

“There is a report, Aulidus, that you are 
dying from retention of wind.” 


Walery 
M. COQUELIN, AINE, AND M. JEAN COQUELIN 


In ‘‘Le Bourgeois Gentilhomme” at the Royalty 
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By >: 
Flameur. 


IES. 


AM told on no less authority than 
that of “ F. C. G.” that I ought not 
to marry unless both I and my bride 
possess a hobby. Perhaps he will 

explain how, if I cannot afford a hobby 
for myself, I can afford a wife with one of 
her own. 
ue te co 
Of course, the gentleman who adver- 
tised for a wife owning a 2d. Mauritius 
stamp was in search of a form of dowry. 


According to the Bishop of Salford no 
English person can cook vegetables pro- 
perly. Mr. Eustace Miles is, I hear, con- 
sulting his solicitors with a view to an 
action for libel. 

Mr. Stephen Coleridge has taken up the 
cause of the oppressed otter, and proposes 
to introduce .a bill making otter-hunting 
illegal. 


You'd rescue from its murderer 
A beast both ravenous and wary, 
The reason being, I infer, 
That, highly tender- hearted sir, 
You hail from Ottery St. Mary. 


Such an innovation will, no doubt, 
gladden the heart of the Prime Minister, 
who professes to sympathise in his heart of 
hearts with the flag-wagging ladies who 
want a yote. Asa practical illustration of 
his sympathy he told them to wait a bit. 


“‘T love to see you proudly strut 
In long procession,” says C.-B. 
id grant you all you ask for—but— 
Ne colleagues don’t agree with me.’ 
Alas, for prancing suffragettes 
And for the mighty schemes they plan ! 
The Banner-woman clearly gets 
But little from the Bannerman, 


Marske T. Bullen Says, Ana aur he 
ought to know, that the average sailor is 
the: most unromantic of men. Another 
illusion gone overboard ! 


Ye writers of our saline songs, 
A truce to all your pretty fancies ; 
A sailor for no Pollies longs 
And upward turns his nose at Nancies. 
No thoughts of love are in his head 
Upon the ship which he's gone off in— 
The romance of Jack Tar is “dead 
And buried in a Hayden Coffin ! 


% He cs 


Under the heading, 
“Born at the Zoo,” I find 
that “as a result of their 
open-air life two young 
Leadbetter’s — cockatoos 
have been born in_ the 
eastern aviary.” How 
they can have been born 
as a result of their 
previous life is difficult 
to understand, but as the 
paper thoughtfully adds, 
“this has never happened 
at the gardens before.” 


Isee nothing strikingly 
valorous in the conduct 
of ‘the two individuals 
who haye played a game 
of billiards in the middle 
of a cage of lions. Any- 
one could cow a collec- 
tion of lions with a couple 
of cannons. As might be 
expected, they played a 
“cagey’”’ game. 


% i te 
Considering that 
Master Stanley Condor 


is only eleven years old 
he has seen a great deal 
of the world and at 
absolutely no cost what- 
ever save the occasional 
inconvenience of incarce- 
ration. Rumour has it 
that Lord Charles Beres- 
ford has telegraphed him, 
“Well done, Condor!” 


tt % i 


The Institute of Ac- 
countants is considering 
the advisability of allow- 
ing ladies to enter the 
ranks of professional ac- 
countancy. Good figures, 
I suppose, will be one of 
he qualifications and 
knowledge of cooking 
another. 


It is announced that Mr. Oil-king 
Rockefeller is sailing from New York ina 
few days to do Europe. Hardly a happy 
way olf putting it. 

tt tt a 

The vicar of Thames Ditton proposes 
to reserve seats in his church for men in 
boating costume. 


The vicar of charming Thames Ditton 
A capital notion has hit on: 
To stop their back-sliding 
He thinks of providing 
The rowers with fixed seats to sit on. 
3 co) we. 

A cantankerous person has been writing 
to a newspaper complaining against stout 
people travelling in trams and omnibuses. 
It is now the turn of the obese to claim to 
be protected against the spikiness of the 
scraggy. 

i it 

A small girl of my acquaintance found 
a thrush’s nest in the garden with three 
eggs init. Telling her father of the find: 
she said, “I took one, and Bobbie took 
one, and now, fancy, some horrid boy's 
come and rebbed the nest!’”. It is just a 

question of the point of 


eo Nee 


THINGS ONE OUGHT NOT TO LET SLIP 


Brown (whose pictures are nothing if they are not deadly serious): 
make my living by painting, but it provides me with a great deal of amusement 

Fair Critic: Oh, you are too modest, Mr. Brown, 
great deal of amusement out of them 
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St See: eae 


I'm sure your friends also get a 


view. 
s @ i 

Somebody has dis- 

covered that the Gulf 

Stream, after all these 


years, has decided to run’ 
in a different direction. 
This is really tiresome of 
it, and people who have 
their business in the great 
waters very naturally re- 
sent this breach of an 
implied contract. How- 
ever, this may be merely 
a temporary aberration, 
and it may make up its 
mind to return to its old 
feloeoed routine. 


The newly - formed 
Anti-Puritan League has 
for its object the general 
brightening up of life— 
and a laudable object 
too. I am afraid, how- 
ever, that its goody- goody 
adversaries will insist on 
calling it the Impuritan 
League. 


Most musical com- 
posers content themselves. 
with grumbling at the 
pirates who appropriate 
their brainwork. One, 
however, is of sterner 
stuff and seizes and tears. 
up any of his songs which 


he sees being sold in 
the street. This is Mr. 
Slaugliter. What's in a 


name? 


The convivial husband 
had arrived home late 
and dishevelled and was. 
met with a demand for 
an explanation. “My 
dear,’ he | murmured, 
“T've been to Covent 
Garden uproar’ hearing 
Carouso. ” 


No, | don’t 
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YUCCeSs 
By Marie JHall. 


What is Success ? The Delight I have in Playing. 
N attempting to answer this question I t has, indeed, been my ambition to excel as 
must preface my remarks by assuring a violinist—not that I may win fortune, 
my readers that I have by no means the approbation of the critics, or the applause 
overlooked the fact that the very word, so freely given by my audiences, but that I 
“success,” conveys different meanings to may give to my hearers a part at least of 
different minds. In its literal sense “ success ”’ that pleasure which I feel myself when playing 
implies merely the outcome or issue of an and some share in that happiness which as I 
affair, no notion of fortune or ue entering into have said I invariably experience as the result of my 
the definition at all; but I think I am right in suppos- performances, 


ing that such a definition does not commend itself to tt 
any large proportion of my readers. A Touchine Incident 
g Inc 


hat I have succeeded in doing this has been 


Its Relation to Happiness. brought home to me on more than one occasion. 
hey will, in all probability, prefer to regard I recal] one such instance which occurred quite recently. 

* success” as meaning the prosperous termina- I was leaving the Queen’s Hall alter one of my recitals 

tion of some object when I was accosted 


attempted, and in 
this sense the word 
seems to spell “ happi- 
ness.” To my mind, 
however, happiness is 
much farther removed 
from this so-called 
success. In the judg- 
ment of the world the 
successful man or 
woman is at once set 
down as a_ happy 
individual, whereas 
happiness, in its truest 
sense, can only be 
found in the man or 
woman who, in addi- 
tion to attaining the 
material object of his 
or her life, has lived to 
see the effect of that 
life’s work and to 
experience the joy that 
comes from the con- 
sciousness of pleasure 
given to others. 


very timidly by a little 
girl who was evidently 
looking out for me. 
With a few broken 
words the child told 
me that her mother, a 
hard-working woman, 
was lying dangerously 
ill at home. 


Ministering to the Poor. 
o far the story was 
one of those only 
too common, alas! in 
this great city, but 
when the little mite 
proceeded to tell me 
how fond her mother 
was of music, especially 
when rendered on the 
violin, “which daddy 
used to play,” and 
concluded by begging 
me to call and play to 
her mother, how could 
Irefuse? Ishall never 
forget the delight of 
both mother and child 
when I called on the 
following day in ful- 
filment of my promise 
ard played a few pieces 
in that poor room. 


Money and Happiness. 


hus, when I read of 

men who by dint 

of strenuous work have 

‘made their pile’ as 

the saying is, and are 
thereby classed among : Zé y 

the “successful and =e Imploring a Lesson. 


happy,” I always feel Marceau Sometimes, however, 
that this verdict is, if AP CHARMING EE ORURA Es Ona MISS MARE eat circumstances 
not false, at least pre- arise which put it out 
mature, for as I have said, success and happiness are of my power to add to the happiness of others. Thus 
not so easily attained. during my first American tour 1 once received a letter 


from a woman imploring me to give “only one hour's 
lesson to my young daughter , who is also a violinist.” 


eee iee NAST GER Fe aes Ree kG The writer added that being’ only a poor woman she 
Success Ocoee UGNASE SEO RSIS EASELS) ee could not afford to pay mea very. large fee, but that 
derive a certain satisfaction from it, but my : : 


: ‘ 3 eases Lincs under the cireumetaness she was willing to pay me 
» happiness is derived from my art itself. As a child I one dollar for the lesson. However willing | might 
was never so happy as when listening to the music nave been to accede to this request I could not possibly 
of my father and his friends, and later on, during the do. so, for every moment of my time was just hen 
whole period of my study under Sir Edward Elgar, fall’ Bearer ee re aos 
Max Mossel, Kruse, and the great Sevcik, I was intensely eae 
happy, but my greatest happiness was reserved till my 


My Happiness in Art. 


appearance on the concert platform. The Question Answered. 
= ‘3 . o return to the question which heads this page, 
Touching the Heart I would say that success does lead. to happiness, 
“The al a Rpia nse that greets my playing tells me provided that it be rightly used. In my own 
that have reached the hearts of my case I have, I think, made it very clear to 
audience, a I leave the platform happy that my readers that I measure my success solely 
I have done justice to myself, but happier still by the happiness that it brings to me ‘and to 
that I have given such pleasure to others. those before whom I play. 
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AMES'S 


By John o’ London. 


The Story of St. James’s Street. 

F all the glories of St. James's 
Street the one that appeals to 
me most is the fact that Lord 
Byron lived there. It is true 

that he lived in other West-end houses 
which are still standing, but. it was in 
St. James's Street that two great events 
ii -his life occurred. . Here he was living 
when he became a peer, and_here he was 
living when the world acclaimed him 
a poet. 


A Lonely Lord. 
few years ago 


Byron's old 
rooms above the 
chemist’s «shop at 


No. 8 were to let, 
and I went over 
them. Impossible 
not to feel a thrill 
as one trod the 
floors which Byron 
knew so well before 
he had turned his 
back on London 
for ever. On these 
floors he paced up 
and down on 
March 13, 1809, 
realising -that he 
must proceed alone 
to the House of 
Lords to take -his 
seat. Living in the 
street of rank and 


A Lampson Ditty. 


Bt ] must not dwell on Byron ; afterall — 


his is but one, if the greatest, of the 
great figures which have crowded St. 
James's Street. _ Even in literature he does 
not stand here alone, for. as Frederick 
Locker Lampson sang of the street :-— 


Why that’s where Sacharissa sigh'd 
When Waller read his ditty; 

Where Byron lived and Gibbon died 
And Alvanley was witty. 


Where Alvanley was Witty. 
till, it is not in a poet like Byron or in 
a historian like Gibbon that old St. 
James's Street is incarnated. Rather it is 
in a man -like Lord:-Alvanley—tich, witty, 
and deeply versed in-all that was said 
and done in the clubs—that the spirit of 
St. James's Street lives. Captain Gronow 
assures us in his.“ Recollections” that 
Alvanley had the talk of the day completely 
under his control and was the arbiter of the 
school for scandal. 
Nor. was he only 


clannishness and 
savviy vivre, the 
young peer had no 
friend to help him 
through the ordeal. At the last moment 
chance gave him one. Robert Charles 
Dallas was walking down St. James's 
Street when he noticed Byron’s chariot 
at the door. He had not intended to call 
but popped in. Byron, pale and agitated, 
said, ‘I am glad. you ‘happened to come 
in; Tam going to take my seat, perhaps you 
will come with me.”. Dallas at once con- 
sented, struck by the pathetic 
isolation of the -young, peer.. ¢ 
Byron's awkward bearing before — 
Lord Chancellor Eldon, born of ie 
pride and nervousness; is an || 
old story. They returned to = 
St. James’s Street, but Byron’s 
spirits remained low. 


A Popular Poet. 


ess: years later Byron was 

gain in St. James's Street 
when the morning came on 
which, .as he says, “he woke to 
find himself famous, On the 
previous day “ Childe Harold ” 
had appeared and in a few 
hours had made its imperish- 
able dent on literature. Never 
was literary success more instan- 
taneous and brilliant. Moore + 
tells us that from morning 
till night his table became 
crowded with. letters. from 
statesmen, great ladies, and unknown 
admirers, and ‘in place of the desert 
which London had been to him but a few 
weeks before he now not only saw the 
whole splendid interior of high life thrown 
open to receive him, but found himself 
among its illustrious crowds its most dis- 
tinguished object.” 


a flaneur. He had 
fought with distine- 
tion in the Penin- 
sula and had then 
come into a large 
fortune and let him- 
self loose as a man 
of pleasure on 
St. James's Street. 


it 


Always an Apricot 
Tart. 


] n wit Alvanley 
had no rival, 
yet- his wit, was 


equalled by his good 
nature, and his good 
nature by his extra- 
‘vagance. He lived 
in Park Street, close 
to St. James’s, and 
gave the choicest 
little dinners which 
had two. pecu- 
liarities. “There 


From the engraving by $F H. le Keux ne 
DINNER OF THE DILETTANTI 


Where Gibbon Died. 
hrough any one of these men you may 
pierce to the past glories of St. 
James’s Street. Gibbon, one of its grandest 
characters, who died in a house on whose 
site. the Conservative Club now stands, 
has left us a perfect little picture of one of 
the most reputable of the old clubs, the 
Cocoa Tree. Writing in 1762 he says 


SOCIETY AT THE THATCHED HOUSE CLUB 


Ruschgi= were never more 


than eight guests 
and there’ was 
always an apricot tart. But I know of 
no story of Alvanley which reflects the 


man and his time so well as that of 
his standing at his club window on 


a public holiday, which happened to be 
a wet one. He cheerfully remarked that 
he was glad it rained “so that these 
d——d lower orders can’t enjoy them- 
selves.” 


Dealing wi-h Creditors. 


hrm tne engraving by F Ting.e 


ARTHUR'S CLUBHOUSE, ST. JAMES'S STREET 


that this club “ affords every evening a 
sight truly English,” and he describes its 
large room filled with “twenty or thirty 
perhaps of the finest men in the kingdom 
in point of fashion and fortune, supping 
at little tables covered with a napkin upon 
a bit of cold meat or a sandwich and 
drinking a glass of punch,” 
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es must always be a mystery 

how men like Alvanley 
lived. To such a pass did his 
spending come that he was 
glad to call in his friend, 
Charles Greville, to look into 
his, affairs and tell him how to 
deal with his creditors. . Greville 
went through everything and 
found the case less desperate 
than he expected and he took 
his departure. Next -morning 
he had a note from Alvanley to 
say that he had quite forgotten 
one other debt, the amount of 
which was £55,000. 


Fox’s Passion for the Tables. 
et such sangfroid was only 
in the best St. James’s 
Street manner and had been 
outdone long before by Charles 
James Fox, who lived ‘in the street. and 
gamed there with such devotion that the 
clerks of the Admiralty had to come to him 
at the tables, where he signed the docu- 
ments they brought. Tox’s impecuniosity 
was often sublime. Without humiliation 
he borrowed from the waiters and owed 
money to the chairmen in the street. 


Ristayitz 
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‘ONE OF THE BIRDS. By George Belcher. 


Mrs. Wilks : he be very | kin nd) is ou, 
Doctor: Not ‘at all. 1 have a patient on ‘the way, so | can kill two pirds wvithy one stone 


rei Lee torres wite ave ire | 
i 
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_ London’s Latest 
o §6(Productions. 


At the Lyric, Comedy, Adelphi, and Waldorf Theatres. 


THE ARRIVAL OF MR. BEDFORD, GENTLEMAN DETECTIVE—ACT I. OF 


The names, from left to right, are: 


“RAFFLES” 
Miss Sarah Brooke (Miss Vidal), Miss Lettice Fairfax (Lady Ethel), Mr. Frederick Volpé (the Earl of Amersteth), 


— cee =p 


ed 


“Wotan Street Studios 


AT THE COMEDY 


Mr. Dion Boucicault (Curtis Bedford), Mr. Gerald Du Maurier (A. J. Raffles), Miss Hilda Thorpe (Lady Melrose), 


The Deluge Again. 


he close time for new plays is over. 
Within the last ten days managers 
and actor-managers have been falling over 
one another in the effort to produce attrac- 
tions which will carry over the season. 
Whether the new pieces produced have 
this power is a matter for the gods to 
decide ; certain it is that one or two may 
live, certain also is it that the others will 
not. It would, however, be easier to name 
the winner of the Derby than to forecast 
the success of plays which are now on the 
London stage. 


An Artistic Success. 


Wee one asked what was the most 

artistic, most satisfying, piece pro- 
duced recently one would say without 
hesitation that the fine production of 
Othello at the Lyric readily stood in the 
front. It is good to see Shakspere played 
without silly affectation and without the 
essential part of the minor characters’ 
work being dismissed in order that the 
actor-manager may have the limelight 
every time. 


“Othello” at the Lyric. 


after the success of the first 

matinée of Othello, produced at the 
Lyric Theatre by Mr. Lewis Waller and 
Mr. H.-B. Irving, ‘the great tragedy should 
soon be seen in the evening bill. Mr. 
H. B. Irving’s Iago was a revelation. It 
was a revelation inasmuch as it not only 
marked the development of Mr. H. B. 
Irving as an actor but it showed that he 
was able to shake off the memory of his 
father in the part and give us a reading 
original and modern in the highest degree. 
Indeed, in parts Mr. Irving was so original 
and modern in his idea of the character 
that one was irresistibly reminded of 
jovial, suave company promoter not un- 
versed in the ways of Throgmorton Street. 
Altogether Mr. Irving’s reading of the part 
was a distinct success. 


urely 


Miss Jessie Bateman (Gwendoline Conran) 


Mr. Waller’s Othello. 


M: Waller was also excellent as Othello. 

It was quite unnecessary for him to 
blacken himself all over as did the old- 
time actor, for he very ably conveyed to 
us the force and passion of the character. 
Miss Evelyn Millard and Mr. Henry Ainley 
were quite what one would expect them 
to be. It seemed a pity that Mr. Henry 
Neville and Miss Edith Wynne-Matthison 
had not more to Uo 


The Success Offi Rafiles.” 
MM: Arthur ;Chudleigh is to be con- 
gratulated upon havi ing secured such 
a yery stirring entertainment as Raffles, 
the new play by Messrs. Hornung and 
Presbrey, which Mr. Frohman has _ just 
produced at the Comedy Theatre. At the 
end of the performance on the first night 
the theatre was filled with rounds of un- 
usually hearty applause that were indeed 
good to hear and augured well for a 
successful run. May Raffles long continue 
his brilliant work at the Comedy ! 


A Brilliant Company. 
‘Te. authors, too, are fortunate in hav- 
ing secured players so distinguished 
Gerald Du Maurier, Mr. Dion 
Laurence Irving, Mr. 
Graham Browne, and Miss Jessie Bate- 
man to fill the principal parts. The com- 
bined force and restraint of Mr. Du 
Maurier’s impersonation of the hero, the 
clever and purposeful work of Mr. Dion 
3oucicault as Detective Bedford, and the 
delightful freshness of Miss Jessie Bate- 
man’s heroine were the main features of 
the acting. 


as Mr. 
Boucicault, Mr. 


‘The Lonely Millionaires ” 
he motive of Mrs. Henry dela Pasture’s 
very interesting play, The Lonely 
Millionaires, at the Adelphi is twofold— 
a spoilt young girl’s child passion for a 
worthless drawing master and the struggle 
of two millionaires against their wealth- 
bound loneliness. 
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And its Cast. 
M:: Matheson Lang made a handsome 
and resourceful hero though he looked 
ten years too young for the part. Miss 
Lily Brayton won new laurels by her 
delightful impersonation of the spoilt- child 
heroine, while Mr. Asche was convincing 
as her stage father, though also rather 
young for the part. Excellent work was 
done ‘by Mr. Grimwood and Miss Schletter 
as the Italian drawing master and_ his 
wife. The play is to be withdrawn on 
Friday next. 


The New Waldorf Play. 
M: . James Herne has provided Mr. Cyril 
Maude with a play very much after 
his own heart if we are to judge from the 
brilliant acting of Mr. Maude on the first 
night. Ihave seen the marvellous versa- 
tility of Mr. Maude in many parts, from 
the handsome lover in Cousin Kate to the 
disreputable tramp in The Partik’ler Pet, 
but the weather-beaten, sentimental old 
farmer in Shore Acres is something new. 
Shore Acres is a play full of dramatic 
incident in the hands of a company that 
makes the very most of it. 


The Story of ‘‘Shore Acres.” 
A™ Barron, the wile of the owner of 
Shore Acres Farm, was_ originally 
the sweetheart of her husband's elder 
brother, by whom she had a daughter 
unknown to her husband. ‘This daughter 
(brilliantly played by Miss Alice Crawlord) 
is in love with a young doctor who has 
advanced views on the philosophy of 
existence and is accordingly distrusted by 
the simple Cornish follk among whom he 
has settled. Her father, on the ‘other hand, 
is determined that she shall marry a 
neighbouring farmer. She runs off to 
America with her doctor lover. In the 
last act the younger brother (a fine study 
by Mr. Edmund Maurice) is ruined and 
saved again by a legacy left to his elder 
brother, ‘while the wanderers after fortune 
in America return to a happy reunion. 
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NO LACK OF EXERCISE. By Will Owen. 


% 


~ 


neat 
¢ s rarer ere 
hoes 


iy | 

2 
4 
: 


The Doctor: Well, now, | should advise more exercise. Try long walks 


Plunger (who has had a disastrous Derby Day): Oh, | dunno, doctor, | walked back to town from Epsom last night 
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UITE a long time ago three girls 


stood on the beach of a beautiful — 


bay. It was a hot summer after- 

noon and the sea was very calm, 
so that it seemed good to them to pick up 
flat stones and play at ducks and drakes. 
The eldest of them was a fine girl with a 
commanding presence. She balanced the 
stone in her hand and explained the whole 
theory of the thing. It all depended on 
the angle at which the stone struck the 
water. In throwing the action of the hand 
should be as nearly as possible parallel to 
the surface. Then she chucked her stone 
and it sank immediately. The other two 
girls laughed. 


“ As a matter of fact,” said the second 
girl, “it has nothing at all to do with the 
angle, Itis simply a little jerk with the 
wrist which does it. Just look.” 

She also threw and failed. Then the 
youngest girl picked up a stone and was 
told that it was not flat enough, that she 
was holding her hand all wrong, and that 
she would never do it that way. ‘The 
stone that she threw 
took five beautiful 
skips along the sur- 
face of the water. 


ze 


“How did you 
do it?” asked the 
eldest. 

“Don't know,” 
she said. 

“Then it must 
be pure luck.” The 
eldest girl had by 
this. time decided 
that ducks and 
drakes was a 
childish amuse- 
ment and they sat 
down on the sand 
to talk of more 
important matters. 
I must apologise for 
them. 1 must point 
out that it was a 
very long time ago, 
before civilisation 
had put in all its 
best work. The 
country, too, was 
distinctly classical. 
The climate was 
warm and enervat- 
ing.. So it hap- 
pened that these 
three girls talked 
about love and 
about the best way 
to win a man. 


There was one 
particular man in 
their mind’s’ eye. 
He was young and 


handsome and 
wealthy. On the 
next night they 


would all be danc- 
ing with him. It 
was simply a ques- 
tion of what was the 
best weapon to use. 

“T have always 
found,” said the 


“Tatler ’ 


PUREE 
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° SKetch. By Barry Pain. 


eldest, “that the most potent attrac- 
tion——” 
“That seems to suggest a lot of 


experience,’ said the youngest. 

“What I meant was that [have always 
imagined that the most potent attraction 
is a calm, imperial neglect. The higher 
above him that you seem to be the more 
eager is his pursuit. Remember that the 


most beautiful roses grow ever on the 
highest boughs.” 
“Do they?” said the second girl 


doubtfully. 

_. “Sometimes they do and sometimes 
they don't,” said the youngest. ‘‘ What is 
your own opinion about it?” 


The second gir! blushed slightly. “It 
sounds so horribly immodest to say it, but 
it has always been my experience—I mean 
it has always been my-conviction—that 
love wins love. So long as the woman 
loves the man and lets herself go abso- 
lutely he is simply bound to love her. I 
believe that to be infallible.” 

“T differ from you: entirely,” said the 
eldest. ‘“ What does the kid think?” 


FREQUENT ENOUGH. 


\ 


WAN 


Lull 


Rich Aunt: You only visit me when you. want money 
Spendthrift : Well, | couldn't come much oftener, could 1? 
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“T am not exactly a kid,” said the 
youngest with dignity. “Iam sixteen. | 
don’t think about it at all. I don’t know 
anything about it. Suppose you both 
tried your different ways, then I could learn 
something by seeing which way prevailed. 
Now let us play at ducks and drakes 
again.” 


Several days passed before they met 
again, and then one night when the heat 
lay over the land in a heavy cloud they 
went and bathed together by moonlight. 
And afterwards they strolled along the 
beach with their hair down. They did not 
look quite at their best because wet hair 
is uot so pretty as the other kind. But 
that mattered very little because there was 
no one to see them. 


3 


“We might play at ducks and drakes 
again,” said the eldest. ‘I have been 
studying the angle of incidence since, and 
I am now pretty sure——” 

“No,” said the second one fretfully. 
“T am sick of it and sick of everything.” 


“Tt would be 
more interesting,” 


said the youngest, 
“if you told me 
how the experiment 
went. Did you 
win this man?” 

“Thave not won 
him at present,” said 
the eldest. “I am 
still treating him 
with complete dis- 
dain, and it may 
have results finally. 
But the thing is 
losing its interest for 
me. The study of 
the higher mathe- 
matics is more 
attractive. How 
did you get on?” 
She turned to the 
second. 

“If you ever 
dare to ask me that 
again I'll tear your 
eyes and hair out 
with my hands.” 

““T see,” said the 
eldest. “Sorry. 
I’m afraid we have 
not taught the kid 
much.” 

“That doesn’t 
really matter,” said 
the kid, *‘‘ because 
he has asked me to 
marry him.” 

“Extraordi- 
nary!” said the 
eldest. 

“Incredible I 
said the second. 
“How did you do 
Ltn 

te ue 
The — youngest 
began to pull to 
pieces the flower 
which she was 
carrying. “I think,” 
she said demurely, 
“it must have been 
pure luck.” 
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A. | | MISS JENNIE BATEMAN 


Although Miss Jennie Bateman plays only a small part in The Beauty of Bath at the 
Aldwych, her personal charm makes up in the eyes of the’ audience what she lacks in 
stage business 
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THE -TATLER 


Writing for the Public. 
N the first place, I must cenfess I am 
much embarrassed by your proposal, 


dear Mr. ‘Tatler, for although I 
cannot truthfully say that I am 
‘unaccustomed to public speaking,” still, 


where one has been in the habit of speak- 
ing the words of other people, it is by no 
means easy to sit down and write one’s 
own thoughts and ideas, let alone to 
reveal the “confessions in regard to one’s 
own public career, Still, the public has 
always been so good to me that I am sure 
your readers will forgive me if | disappoint 
them on the present occasion. 

I hope that I may plee id with . 

the comic person in Erminie 

that “it is my first offence.” 


Farewell to Comic Opera. 
] may, however, make a real 
confession at the outset, 
and this is, that when I decided 
to give up the comic-opera 
stage my ideas as to the future 
were decidedly nebulous. | 
had no definite plan, and | 
had no example for guidance. 
It isa curious thing to abandon 
one’s career when one. has 
attained to a position of much 
popularity, and in leaving the 
light - opera stage, especially 
after the praise which had 
been bestowed upon me in The 
Geisha, I felt that I was taking 
a big risk. 


Enter its Successor. 
owever, the end has justi- 
fied the resolution, for I 
hope that it does not sound 
like boastfulness on my part 
when I say that the public 
has welcomed me most cor- 
dially in comedy. In fact, | 
think it was an inestimable 
advantage to have had my 
following among playgoers 
before I virtually started ina 
new career. Of course, before 
I formed the absolute decision 
to leave comic opera, I felt 
that my singing voice would 
stand me in good stead. But 
when it came to the trial of 
one’s acting ability—unaided 
by music and” the other attrac- 
tions which are so great an 
advantage in comic opera—I 
felt somewhat nervous. But 
I worked hard, and the know- 
ledge that | still possessed my 
singing voice gave me courage. 


My Liking for Becky Sharp. 
wonder if I may take the public into 
my confidence and make another real 
confession? Well, I should like to play 
Becky Sharp once more. I have acquired 
so much more experience of the actor’s art 
since the production of the dramatisation 
of “ Vanity Fair’ at the Prince of Wales’s 
Theatre that I feel that I could act the 
character now a hundred times better than 
before. To be sure, I received the greatest 
encouragement before from the press and 
the public, but I find that the more one 
acts the more one learns, or, at least, the 
more one ought to learn. 


A Living Becky. 
Becky is a real character of every-day 
life ; there isso much depth in it as 
well as light and shade that 1 could give 
a much more realistic rendering of it, 
thanks to my additional experience of the 
stage, than was possible before. Unfor- 
tunately, the scenery and dresses, which 
were very elaborate and costly, have been 
dispersed, so that a revival— in the near 
future at any rate—is out of the question. 
The part of Becky I created in 1go1, and 
the year before saw my first appearance in 
the title-réle of English Nell. 


MISS MARIE TEMPEST 


Nell Gwyn. 
ext to Becky Sharp, I have a tender 
regard for ‘‘ English Nell,” otherwise 
Nell Gwyn. The character in many re- 
spects is the reverse of the scheming Becky, 
for it is in itself! exceedingly sympathetic ; 
and I always tried to bring out this side 
of the part. I remembered, of course, the 
famous description. of her by Pepys — 
“pretty, witty Nell,” whose foot, by the 
way, was described as “ the least of any 
woman's in England’’—but I also bore 
in mind her long years of faithfulness to 
the King and Charles's dying request to 
his brother not to let “ poor Nell y starve.” 
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By Marie Tempest. 


Lallie Charles 
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Much Good in ‘‘ Poor Nelly.” 


‘There must have been something good 

in such a woman, whose ‘funeral 
sermon, at which he said much in her 
praise, was preached by Archbishop Teni- 
son. “If I have read a man’s heart through 
his looks,” said good Queen Mary to her 
Master of the Horse, “Thad she not made 
a truly pious end, the Doctor (Tenison) 
could never nae been induced to speak 
well of her.” I always think with affection 
of “poor Nelly” when I pass the church 
of St. Martin-in-the-Fields where she was 
buried. 


7 ‘Nothing Venture, 
Win.” 
f course, I liked the purely 
comedy characters of 
the heroines of The Freedom of 
Suzanne and The Marriage of 
Kitty, and I am fond ot the 
mingled humour and pathos 
of All- of-a-Sudden Peggy, but 
next, perhaps, to Bec ky Sharp 
and Nell Gwyn, as acting 
parts, | may place Polly Ecc les 
in Caste. It wasa great ordeal 
for a novice in such work to 
follow in he footsteps of Lady 
Bancroft, who had made the 
part her own ever since the 
original production of Robert- 
son’s play at the old Prince of 
Wales's Theatre on April 11, 


Nothing 


1867. But I took heart of 
grace, studied hard, and be- 
thought me that ‘ Nothing 


venture, nothing win.” 


Offers of Engagements. 
Meck to my relief, I was 

justified in my attempt, 
and while I was playing Polly 
at the Haymarket | received 
no fewer than five offers of 
engagements. ‘Three of these 
may be mentioned, as they 
are so diverse. One was to 
sing at the Palace Theatre of 
Varieties, the other was to 
appear as Carmen at Covent 
Garden, and the third was 
from Mr. Arthur Collins for 
his autumn drama at Drury 
Lane. The managers must 
have thought me versatile, at 
any rate! 


Marie Tempest. 


=] Miss Ashwell’s Success. 
ery pleasant is it to record 


‘the decided success of 
the new play, The Shulamite, 
which Miss I.ena Ashwell has put on 


at the Savoy Theatre. One of the finest 
actresses of the present day, Miss Ashwell 
was decidedly out of the scene in The 
Bond of Ninon, and all of us who admire 
her work are delighted now that she has 
given us stronger meat. The story of 
Messrs. Askew and Knoblauch’s play is a 
sordid one but none the less intensely 
interesting on that account. Miss Ashwell 
is magnificent in the part of Deborah 
Kr ‘illet, the young wife. Of the rest of a 
very capable cast, Mr. Norman McKinnel 
and Mr. Henry Ainley were particularly 
good in their respective parts. 
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“OLF AND THE LITTLE MAID” 
AT THE HAYMARKET. 


THE STORY OF THE 
LITTLE PLAY 
Olf, a humble, slow-witted 
farm hand of Dorsetshire, 
has just had news of 


THE PICTURES IN 
THE PLAY 
The photograph above 


cepicts the scene in which 
Kitty (Miss Dorothy Minto) 
is saying to Olf (Mr. Sydney 
Valentine), ‘Please, Olf, if 

you’re lookin’ for a wife, 

I’m willing to ’ave you” 


The lower illustration 
depicts the capitulation of 
Olf, who says, * And the 
next thing I wid give yea 
kiss—-widn’t I?”’ to which 

Kitty (the little maid) 

teplies, “‘ Vlaybe so” 


Photographs by Dover Street Studios 


his winning £1,000 in a 
Dutch lottery. With the 
tinaccustomed wealth comes 
the thought of marriage. 
The little maid-of-all-work 
suggests very quaintly that 
she is ready to marry him. 
Now, however, comes word 
of the lottery swindle, leaving 
OIf as destitute as ever. 
Yet the little maid bravely 
sticks by her new-found 
lover, begging only that he 
will not tell that it was she 
who asked him 
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A DERBY-DAY INCIDENT. By H. M. Bateman. 


And what 
No, sir. 


is it, my little boy—the time, eh? 
Please sir, could you tell me the winner of the Derby? 
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THE PROMISE OF YOUTH. By the late Phil May. 
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